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soul's home is in the souls that have given
it its new birth, as you have really, mine; and
I go hurrying back to my Beloved and your
Beloved too, to tell her of new and deep ex-
periences that find their power and sweetness
in this latest fellowship which it has been my
rich blessing to enjoy. . . .

"Devotedly,

"John."

In the less intimate and established friend-
ships, also, John Meigs* spirit of service was
able to give and to receive much. Here, for
example, are two incidents which are men-
tioned in his letters to his wife:

Writing of the illness of a young girl in
whom he was greatly interested, he says:

" She is sick in mind and I simply could
not restrain my tears as I rode along home
thinking of what I should do or try to do if
one of our own children were thus stricken;
and it somehow helped me to understand
better the heart of God as He sees His sin-
sick children and must suffer to be really our
heavenly Father. We must pray for the dear
child and cheer the sorrow-laden parents and
learn the ever clearer lesson of forgiveness
and love in judging others/'

And again, with reference to another friend:

" To-night I attended prayer meeting dur-
ing which I sat near enough to. E. .. . . to longuld bow with the very burden of the
